BY ORDER  OF  THE  SHAH

one of these Russian merchants, who had just suffered an
irreparable loss on his way to the bank.

"All my money has gone," he shrieked- "The filthy
thief has ruined me. Truly has it been said, *if your friend
has been to Mecca, trust him not. If he has been there
twice, avoid him. If he has made the pilgrimage three
times, flee from him as from Satan himself.3 My companion
called himself Haji, for he had five times visited Mecca,
and yet I trusted him. Ayee! What shall I do?55

Cursing long and loud, he repeated the story to those
who gathered round. On his way to the bank with the
equivalent of about two thousand pounds, he had trouble
with his car. Taking off his coat, the money in a pocket,
he proceeded to make repairs. Those who lived by their
wits saw to the rest. Rumi had no sympathy.

"May his mother be childless of him," he said. "He
has drunk deep of the cup of vanity. When its contents
passed the lip of expectation, his heart overflowed with
arrogance, and his bowels with ambition. Fate now but
empties what she filled.5*

The oriental outlook on matters of business was nai've
to say the least of it. An insurance broker told us that
one day a Jew, in all seriousness, entered the office to insure
his premises against fire. The broker asked him from
what date he wished to insure.

"From yesterday," said the man. "That was when I
had the fire."

In contrast, a hat manufacturer from Teheran visited
a factory in England during the luncheon hour. When
the return hooter sounded, he saw the employees running
to their work.

"Tell me," he said, "where can I get a hooter which
will make my men do that?"

Recently an eminent author interviewed some Iranian
journalists* He talked to them long and earnestly, flattered
by their responsive attitude. At the end he invited
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